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Three Famous Constellations.

A‘l‘ ® o'clock p. m. three of the greatest constellations in

the sky are hanging, as it were, upon the meridian. Near
the senith is Auriga (the Charioteer), with the brilliant Ca-
pella; below, to the west of the meridian, is Taurus, now
adofned with the planet Jupiter.

| DRA&ULA;
THE  VAMPIRE -

- By BRAM STOKER.

turned, without a word, and rods
away as If for their lives. Those
who were unmounied jumped upon
the leiter wagon and shouted to the
& way to the cart: It was evi- horsemen mnot to desert tham. The
dent that they were bent on finishing | woives. which had withdrawn to a
their task before the sun should sei  safe distafice, followed in thelr wake,
Nothing seemed to stop or evea tu.luvlu ua alone. 2
& hinder them. Nejther the leveled Mr. Morris, who hid sunk to the
i weapgns nor the flashing knives of | ground, lesned on his elbow, hold-
the gypsies In front, or the howling Ing his hand pressed 1o his -Ide:|

that Jomathan om one side of
the ring of men, find Quincy
on# the other, were forcing

IN’ THE MIDST of this I could aee

of the wolves behind, appeared tol the blood mtill gushed through his~"

* ewen attract their attention. fingere. I flew to him, for the Holy
Jonathan's Impetuosity, amd ths|circla 4id not now keep me back:
manifest singleness of his pnrpolo.lao did the two doctors. Jonathan
seemed to overawse thoss in fromt of  knelt behind him, and the wounded
Nim: Instinctively they cowered aside ; man Iaid back - his bhead om his
and Jet him pasn. In an Instant he | shoulder. With a sigh he took, with
had jumped upon the cart, and, with &, a feeble offort, my hand In that of
strength which seemed Incredible. | his own which was unstained. He.
ralsed the great box, and flung !t must have seen the dnguish of my!
ever the wheel to the ground heart In my fuce, for he amlled at
In the meantime, Mr. Morris hafdl| me and sald:
Mad to use force to pams through his| o1 4m only too happy te have Deen
mide of the ring of Sagsny. All ﬂ“Ior say service! Oh, God!™ he cried
time 1 had beem breathlessly watch-| .. gdenly, struggilng up to a sitting.
tag Jonstan I had, with the tall of | posiure and pointing to me, "It was,
my eye, -:;:‘ t:'n‘; F’;‘:;“":“:“’:;"I\Tuﬂh for fhis to dis! Look! look:"
ately forwi
ﬁ_‘:_ of the Eypsies flash aa he CURSE OF THE VAMPIRE
won & way through them, and they FADES WITH THE SUN.
cut at him. The sun was now right down upon
SOARLET STREAM TELLS the mountain top, and the red gieams
HLOW HAS REACHED HOMNE. fell upon my fpce, so that it waa
bathed In roay light. With one fm-

$e bad parried with his great
e knife, and st first I thought| pulse the men’ sank .on their kuul
and = desp and earnest “Amen" H

{hat he too had come through In :
sfety; but as he sprang beside Jona- | from all as thelr eyes followed thé |
pointing finger. The dying man,

then, whe had by mew jumped from
spoke: i

the cart, I could ses that with hfh

laft hand he was clutching at his| “Now God be thanked that all has

sids, and that the blocd was spurt-{ ROt been In vain! See! the snow Is
not more stainjess than her forehead!

through his fingera
!n:“ aid not delay notwithstanding ! The curss has passed away!"”
And, to our bittar grief, with a

= this, for as Jomathan, with desperate
energy, attacked one end of the smile and in #llence, ho died, a gal-
chest, attempting to prizs off the lid |lsot geatleman.
with his great Xukri knife, he at- NOTE.
Seven years ago we gll went

tacked the other frantically wﬂ.h‘:l;
} s Undar the efforia of th | through the flames; knd the happinens
5 the 1id began to yield: the nalls| of some of us since then ls, we think,
: well worth the pain we endured. It is

with & quick screoching sound,
abd the top of the box was throws un added joy to Mins and to me that

our boy's birthday is the same day
&s that on which Quincey Morris died

His mother holds, I know, the secret
baflef that some of our brave friend's
spirit has passed into him, His bundie
of names linka all our little band of
men together: but wa oall him Quin-
cey.

In the summer of this ysar we made
a2 journey to Transylvania, and went
over the old ground whick was, and
! is, to p» so full of vivid and terrible

seattered over him memories, It was almest Impossible

ok,
By thiz time the gypsles, seeing
emselves covered by the Winches-
t and gt the merey of Lord Godal-
end Dr. Seward, had given In,
made no further resistance. The
mun was almost down on the moun-
tain tops, and the shadows of the
whole group fell long upon th aaow.[
smaw the Count lying' wifhin the
box upem the earth, some of which
the rude falling from the cart had

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee. 1

FRIEND of mine sat at her
A window and watched =&
neighboring bouseholder
shovelling the snow off of his

pavement. He made a good job of |
it and when he got to the end of

his own pavement he removed
guite a large amount of snow from
the premises of his neighbor.

He seemed not at all afraid of
dolng more than his share He is
& man whose efforts In lifs have
usuaily bees crowned with success.
Perbaps his attitudes toward work

for this,

When he had finishad clearing
ths sidewalk he removed the snow
from the gutter, It was & wet
snow, and already showed signs of
melting. Then his eye travelled
over the distance which separated
the étleared spaoce from the sewer
opening st the cornmer.

He considered a momgent and
then wstarted in with a will and
opened up that gutter all the way
from bis own property to the sawer
—a distanea of over half a bloek.

By MARY ELLEN 'WHEN FATHER

SIGSBEE

+ Is one of the things which sbcounts 4+ Ths next day when a thaw aet in

all his neighbors were saved from
a deluge of water and siush.

Now this man is s good citizen.
He would be capable of living In &
community where property rights
wers not at all times guarded by
the strong arm of the law,

Many of us sigh for a seoclal
utopia—a state of society in which
the brotherhood of man mesls
practical recognition. How many
of us, however, demonstraté in our
| dally Hfe our own abllity to oc
cupy & place in such an ideal state?

He was desthly pals, just like &)ts palievs that the things which we
waxen image, and the red eyes glared puq sosn with our own eyes and heard
4 with the horribls vindictive !°°"~| with our own ears were living truths.
; « which I knew too well Every trace of all that had been was
| As I looked, the eyes saw, the pigried out. The castls stood as be-
~ sinking sun, and the Jook of hate rore reared high above a waste of
in them turnsd to triumph. desolation,

JONATHAN DELIVEARS DEATH - Wh;n h“ .'.’.“ul""" :- h“" talk-
2 ng of tha o s—which we could
HERONE F0. DRACULA all look back on without despatr, for

But, on the instant, came the sweed o4 ming and Seward are both hap
and flash of Jonatham's grgat knife. plly married. I took the papers from
I shrieked as 1 saw It shear through the safe where they had been ever
{Be throat; whilst at the sams mo- ""::_‘.“’“" “:“m;"“:‘t‘:rrm i
2 . ware struck w . At
Sent Mr. Morris® bowle knife plunged|, ", o) " en of matérial of which |
ifito the heart the record !s composed, thers ls hard

It was Iltke & miracle; but before!ly one authentic docyment; mothing
obr very eyes, and almost in the but & maar’of lypewriting. except the
drawing of a breath, the whole Bbody later notebooks pf Mina and Beward
rrumbled into dust end passed from and myself, and Van Helsing's mem-

our sight | erandum, Ve could harly ask any one,
I shall be gind an long as ['even did we wish to, to aecept theso

Tive that even in that moment of |as proofs of so wiid a story.

final dissclution, there was In th.i

Van Helsing eaummed it all up as
face & look of peace, such &a 1 pever he sald, with cur boy on his knee: l
could have !magined might have “We Want no proofs; we ask nons
remted there. s to belleve ve! This boy will some day
The Castle of Dracula now stood know what s brave and gallant wom-
ont against the red aky, and every an his mother In Already he knows
tone of its brolen batitiements was her sweeiness and loving care; later
articulated againsi light of the on he will understand how some men
setting sun a0 loved hear, that they did dare much
The gypsies, taking ua as in some for her sake"
why the ¢ause of the extraordinary JONATHAN HARKER.
disappearance of the dead mnn.x THE END.

Don’t Rely on Filters

By Ira S. Wile, |

tAnnorianre Fditer American Wedicina

the

Have in the kitchea filter but brush
thelr testh with unfiitered walsr or
taks & drink of plain typ watar in

and Member New York Oliy I

Board ef Fdaeatiosn.) the bathroom? |

AVE you s niter on a faucet in To ba of any vilus & flter must |

H the kitchan? be cleansed frequently and properiy. |
Tou wan: your drinking Most psrsons knoew ai much about

clexning & fiter ap running & punch
preas. The pores of the fiter seen
become flled and uniess they are
cleansed. the water, rushing

watsr clear, rlean and purs.

You bhavs paid sut money teo pre-
teot your housshould from eontam-
mated drinking water.

L

If the public water supply s mud-
dy and turbid you are able to straln
ant the particles of dirt by using

“a sané or pogcelaln fNlter.

If the drinking water iz clayey
ar laden with iron particlea or small
w:eub\lo forms your fillter will be
of sarvice (n removing them,

1t the watler in clear when It ar-
rives at the top, the filter is pras-
tieally useless for further purifica-
tion

You cammot judge the purity of
water by looking st it. You can
say It 1» clean or dirty. TYou can-
not dscide whether It iz safe and
8t te drink eor mulains infective

actoria 1

As ordiarfly oeed in the home fil-
ters &0 mot give protection from in-
feotion.

You may use charcosl, asbestos
mons, porcsiain eor sand fAiters
They clean water but cannot purify
* diainfect It

'If thers is typhold in your com-
munity and the water supply Is
ubdsr suspleion, boll the water that

s to be drunk by your family.
De not dslude yoursel! into a fesl-
g of salety by buying and attach-
& Alter to the Inucets
you ever noted the lnoon-
dsiency of semé people who be-

5

through, earriea some of the parti-
cles that have been held for ssveral
days inte the glass or pitcher.

An unecleaned fiiter In far more
dangerous to heallh than none

Bacteria. as for exampls those
eauting typheld fever, may be held
for & time In the pereelaln, char-
coal or sand and sctually grow ia
numbers and incresse the danger
to the water darinker.

A purs water supply I8 demanded
by sanitariana -

The responsibility for the purity
of drinking water dependp.upon or-

. ganiged communitiea

A houssholder scanne! depend upen
his own eforis to ensure & safe
drinkabls water supply.

Regardioss of the charscter of the
waler that ig plped te your home,

| you ean prevemt an outbreak of

water borne digeass by belling the
water,

Boiling will destroy the mast
dangerous dissase germa.

The fiat taste of bolled water, un
pleasant to mahy perfgons, may be
leasensd by shaking the water In
in & bottla

The tasts of water is snimpertant
compared with ita safety.

Diring bolléd watd4r when you are
In doubt as to its Banitary epndition.

Do not staké your lifs 68 & bouse-
hold Alver.

The Hidden Hand

By Ar‘thnr B. Reeve,

Creater of the “COruily RKemasly®
mystery steries, which appesr ex-
clmsively In Conmepolitan Maguaine.

EPISODE 10.
Cogs of Death.

Oegyright. 1917, Star Company.

ERDA was restlesaly waiting

V aslons In the library of the

Whitney Home when #sha
heard Ramsay and Doris enter.

“Why, Doris." she asked, notieing
her torn frock, “what has hap-
pened ™

“guch &n exparience!™ eried
Doris breathlsssly. “What de you
think? Tvs been attacked agaln
by the Hidden Hand [ tried to
sscape from him—up on & roof—
the chimney fell—en him—and I
think he's dead. Two of them e
eaped with his Body.”

“0h, I'm se glad" camouflaged
Verda.

Dorls turned toward Ramsay. whe.
was putting the locket in the safe.
and, for the firm time, Varda be-
trayed consternation 1f the Hidden
Hand was really dead, how was she
to prove that shs, not Doria, was

the trus dsughter of Judsan Whit-

ney?

say, slowly a plan began te form
in her mind. She must get away
and varify ths news Quietly she
backad out of the room without at-
tracting ths sttention ef alther
Doris or Ramsay. A mement Inter
verds was on ths street anéd hurry-

ing alons to the den of the Hidden
“’?;‘ he's really dend™ suggested
Ramsay te Doris as he whirled the
~ambination of the safe o maks
sure that {t was locked. “we ought
to be able to find out who he lo”

A moment ilatear ha was at the
telanhone, Jiggling the hook. “Te
Dr Bearlay In™ he asked, as he got
th-‘:ur:"l‘;ﬂ came back the anawer
the white.coated nttendant in

from
Bearley's office. “Is there any mes-
sage™

Without answering, Rameay

turned to Doris. For a moment
thers was & look of triumph on his
face. Precisaiy thatiwould he the
cass If Bearley ‘wers the Hiddem
Hand

Bti1! thers was one other poseibil-
ity. He Jigxled the tstephone re-
jeaiver heolk agaln, this times salling
Abnar Whitney.

When, howavear, fram Abner's wa-
let came tha raply that he toa, was
out, Ramsay wWas perplezad

Foreed to Wait.

The best he om, 1 say, ss Deris
turned te Ko up ra to change har
solled and torn frock was “Wall,
anyhow, whichever does not return
muat be the Hidden Hand We shall
have to walL”™

Msanwhile In the dan, the Hidden
Hand lay stretehsd out on & coush,

4+ whila twa of the smissaries tried

frantieally, with & pulmoter, to re-
vive him.

“Does he breathe yet™ asked one

The other shook his head , Nor
could he feel a fAutter of the heart

As the moments passed they be-
gan to lose all hopa

Budenly the door was flung copen,
and Verda rushed in. For an In-
stant she gassd wildly at the mo-
tienleas body.

“Then it's true™ she eried

“Bverything wes have dome has
falled.” they replied

Bhe looked about helplessly and
her eyes foll on a by static ma-
chine. Bomewhers she had heard of
slectrical resuscitation.

“Thers ls just one chance!™ she |

sxclaimed. “Try that slectrical ap-
paratus”

Quickly an emissary moved the
coueh ever to the atatic machine,
while Verda assumed charge as all
workesd sagerly.
gan whirling the glass plates and
& spark shot from one brass elec-
troda ball to the othar, increasing
in length and power. Directed by
Verda another applied the eleo-
trodes 10 the Hidden Hand. one at
hia back, the other on his chest.

For many minutes they worked.
Butidenl¥ his chest began to heave
His ayelida nfuttered and Anally
him ayes opened. They redoublea

thelr efforts and soon his munscles |

bagan te move Varda forced a
atimulant between hip tight-
clenched lipa

At last his fingers twitched, and

4 i s moment the Hidden

A Serial of Romance
and Mystery.

Hand
pulled himaself up alowly and labo-
rioudly. Dasedly he looked around.

Then he reached his hand Inte his
Inside pocket and drew out the
packet—sale!

Ha clutehed at it sagerly, and, as
he thought of what had happensd
and his strength began to refurn fo
him he waa filled with a consuming

rage

While Verds stood beside him and
the smissaries crowded about hae
bagan alrsady plotting his revenge
on Doris and Ramaay.

That evening in his room Ram-
say was seated at a table with hia
coat off, writing & confidential re-
port for his searet service chief,
when suddenly the door ocpensd
quletly and Verda glided In care-
fully leaving the door open behlad
| her

|An Unexpected Visit.

| Rameay looked up from his werk
| surprised. He foreed s ploasant
| smile and quitkly, while
Verda moved o to the table by
which he was standing. hout
answaring his inquiry, Verds
ploked up tha paper he had been

| writing and then begmn te read It

| Burprised and angry, Rameay
! selzsd the paper from her,
| “Nh, Jadk!™ reproached Verda,
| affecting to de desply hurt,

Te Be Ceontinued Te-merrow.

As ahe watchedq Doris and Ram-

Shadows.

By Jm'

MecLean.

SAW her just as she flitted by,

Little girl that I was;

Pales little facs all sweet and shy,
Little girl that I was,
Nervous hands and a look that spoke
Of wonderful dreams that must be broks,
Some dark day when the dreamsr wolks,
Little girl that I was.

I caught in vain st her fiying hair,

And the look of dreams in her eyes
Seemed to me more than ever fair,

For the fact that my own wers wise.

I thought if Time for a little while
Would lift my lips with her wistful smils,
My heart would sing on the next long mile
For the little girl that I was.

She never dreamed shs would grow to bs

In the years that were drear and long,
Bebbared of all her dreams like ma,

With a soul too tired for song.

She nsver dreamed that her flying feet,
Passing me by on Lifa's busy street,

Would quicken my heart vwith a memory swoet

| Of the little girl that 1 waa,

A

——— -

-GOES AWAY
\ Word to Mothers

dependent children in this

country are now either
permanently or temporarily father-
lsss. Approximately 150,000 of the
fathars are absent nearly all tha
time as travellng salesmes and In
othér business capasitiss. Another
150,000, It Is estimaced, are enlisted
in the army. .

Stll another 150,000 are elther
dead or estranged from thelr fami-
lies. Now, here Iz = tsak which
might well challenge the attantiom
of ths nation; mamely, to furnish
this vast army of dependent younyg
Americans s remsonable substitute
Yor the loss of the fathers assist-
amce In their care and manpgemant.

That the uaattended mothers of
these many chiidrénr are oftan
sorely ttied and perplexed to know
what to do for thelr young thers is
ample @videfoa. Ameng the 25,000
letters that have comé to a cartiin
Btats Child Welfare Director gur-
ing recent years a lArge number
have contalned pleas from tifis par-
ticular elaas of mothers—atories of
runaway boys, of uaguarded girfls
and of bitter sxperisnces of various
other kinds have constituted the
bulk of these camplaints. "A boy
needs a father” Is the substance of
the rather despalring coneclusion of
the typleal letter of the class here
consideged.

But the companieniess mother
néed not despair of suescess in rear-
ing her chiidren, provided she fol-
lows perwistently a few trisd and
comparatively simpls rules. While
it Is folly fer the average nono‘r

‘Sm like two million

_to rely on marely her instinctive re-

sources la child tralning, she may
now easily obtain the benefits of the

ful experi s of many
others of her class.

First of all, the mother should
study her problem through the use
of lUterary helps <Tne National
Children's Burean at Washington,
the Stats Board of Héalth, the
States University, and tne depart-
ment of education In any ocollege
or normal school—{hess may be
called upen for sassistancs and thelr
suggestions followed with falr sue-
cesn.

But chlefly the task of the mother
s to ghooss & reasonabls ocourse
and stick to It. The typltal mother
is too yllding. too wvariabie toco
“easy.” The average Doy wsoom
finds her weak #pot and takes ad-
vantags of It to break away frem
discipline. "“The one who doubts
Is lost™ s a rule of success hare.
The weak, uncertaln tons of com-
maad of the moilher whe @oubts
and hedithtes In her declalon Is
quitkly detected by the youthful
insurgent of the houssheld

Children live much by the law of
hadit. They asquire Babits ae
qulekly as thar do ones. 8o
the habit of ebedience must be In-
voked as a fundumental law of
child tralning. A sharp, positive
tons of voloe. an attityde of cer-
tainty, am alr of asuthority—all
these may be saslly assumed by the
mother and they wil] soon ‘become
habitoal and wsurprisingly helpful
Thus habit and rhythm are Intro-
duced Inte the order of the house-
hold snd life la made easy and
pleasant for all.

The next task s to grow with the
children. That ls, learn to watch
for the changing order of events In
their natures. Do not kesp your
boy in curly and dainty white
clothes after hea has become large
snengh of the rough-and-tumble
of the street and scheol

Do not keep your girl playing
with bSaby dolls after she becomes
instinetively Interested In her own
clothes. After having discoversd
what the child mnormally asnd In-
stinetively craves give It to him In
st least & modified and safe-guard-

od T Such Is always a safs rule
of triining.
Pinally, try to place your bey

whers ha ean have the sdvioe and
sxample of clean manly men He
had better Become somawhat rongh
—if not a Bit tough—than grow up
a sissy boy. If his father ls lving.
then remind him tAat this ags fe-
mands the produstion of a better
type of manhood than was the rule
a generation ago. Urgs that he try
to become truer, braver, mors capa-
ble than his father sver had an op-

portnity te become Do net nag or |

lecture your child with pesaimistie
vislona of Ats fallure or defeat.
Rather plase ths exaggeration om
the other side and picture hia splen-
d1d success-to-be. -

Ntis urgﬂllnl how a “plug of a
boy” will fAnally straighten up and
at length amount to somathing -

pravided you stay by him fal 84
through the derk perf the
floundering.

The “Lau.u ws vkaterns.”

Among tha Chinesesthars has ex-
inted for a passion for fire-
works and lanterns, In avery eity,
at svery port and en avery river
and canal, ag soon aa nfght comad
on. ths lanterns make thair appear-
ance. Thay are huny ouat at the
@oor of svery dwelling; they swing
as pendants to the angiea of tha
pagoda: they feorm the flery crown
of avary shop fromt: thay cluster
reund the houses of the rich and
light up the hevals aof the poor:
they ars herme with ths carriage
of the traveller, and they swine
from the yards and masta eof his

-

beaver, the hat is beaver cloth,
and the boots are beaver colored

ADVICE TO THE

LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
A Married Man.

Dm MISS FAIRFAX:

I am esighteen, = high
graduate, and employed ss book~
Reeper, earning §18 & week.

Previeus to this positien, my
employsr—who has been
for several years. but has ne
ehildran—took & great liking to
me. 1 decided to leave and
jearned bis wifs had deserted
him.

He has proposad several timaes
to mae; but since he has not as
yet been divorced I willi not listen
to him. Becondly, therse Is quits &
differance in age, as he s thirty-
two. Thirdly, It seems as If I
would do Injustice to my older
sister and to my fathar to som-
sider say matrimenial gquestions
at my Age.

1 Enow this man thoroughly,
poth socially and financially, He
is & man somae of the
Anest gualities [ §

T DEAR GIRI, ne man who i

not divorced has any right t®
be talking marriags to & girl Ner
should this man have started mak-
iag Jove to you when you were In
his empler and hs was still the
hwsband of snothsr woman The
difterence In your ages ls net of
any great Imporiands, snd yeou
wosuld e‘ﬂnnlr oot be deolng your
parsnta an injustice if you married
a man whe might svea be abie to
balp them a bit. Nor does the fast
that you have an older sister, Un-
married, count. But It Is Imper.
tant that the man (8 net In & posi-
tion (o mMarry you

It Can?e Done.

Dl.ul. MIS8 FAIRFAX:
Do you think a couple could
liva comfortably on §25 a week?
Am conaidering marriage, but
40 you think that §15 par wesk
would go very far. an
NTY-FIVE dollars & week
won't go very far. -But it can b
stretohed to cover the wants of twe
peopis If they are good managers
and care sanough for each other to go
withofit tha foollsh luxuriss with

| whleh we encumber life to-day. Den™t

try to live In & fashionable neligh-
bgrhood ar to indulge in extravagant
good times. Keep your reat dewnm
ta eightesn or twenty dellars s
month, markst carsfully, dJdress
sanaly .l‘ plah to save five or tem
dollars & month and pet buy any-
think for which you eannet pary.
Don't got the “charge 1™ habit, for
that lesds to sxtravagance Make
an adventure out of your econominrs
and work toward = fulure when

salaries will be larges
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All rits, sed Pa, after this
g1t one of them tender & gentsl jms
pulses & want te buy sumthisg fer
you I will stifel the still, small
voles, s¢d Pa, & kesp the munny
in my pochat If you wanit me te
be tite, Pa sed, I will be tite l'\m
now reamove this hare wver-dast
vine ints the Back Yard sed Po. &
Jet It refleck om the un-certing
thing we call e

Doant bother moviag the plast
now, sad Ma It s here the pesr
littel orfant. sed Ma & wo mite as
wall give it a sunay heam. I mup-
poas now you will bring Neam twe
green burds to set in its hranshes
Ma sed

No, sod Pa, T went never hrimg
heam any moar green things.

Excep one green thing, sed Ma
alwiys reamsmber te briag heam
ene gresn thing, the dough, sed Ma
That la sver greea & ever weloum
Ma sed

-
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HOUSEHOLD
SUGGESTIONS

Ivery kalfs handles that hawvs
grewn. yellow with age may b
whitened by rubbing pently with
fine sandpaper and then pollaling
with a clean chameis
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When washing celared frocks add
4 little vinegar to soth washing and
rinsing watard in order te set tha

oolors. Allow tweo tablsspocnfuly of
vinegar (o a gallon of watar

L] - -

YWhen ldelling a haddock fagten
the head te the tall. add oaly suffl-
clent watar to cover and bo!! slowly
tHl coaked Faddock s hard and
Indigeatible If bolled fast
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To sxtingulah & ehimnoey on fre,
take & lmrge handful of sulphur
and throw It inte the fire. Whan the
sulphurous fumes ascand they will
at onoe put sut the fire

- " &

Ofl cans sheuld ba kept tighily
eorked. as ksrosens axposed te the
alr will met bura brightly and will
form a stust om the wick sheortly
aftér belng lighted

L] . -

To prevent polished steel from be-
coming rusty, 4ip R Iate ar rub It
ovar with lime walsr or powdersd
quicklime

- - -
Plaring rards can be cleaned by

rubblng them with a rag alighuy
damped with bensine




